A   BRASS   HAT   IN   NO   MAN'S   LAND
The whole world will be fighting/ I heard one
man say. 'Not unless Carson says so/ adds another.
"If those-----Papists get going when the boys is in
France/ adds a third, 'there will be as much------hell
on the Shankhill and the falls for us old------, as
any of 3em will get in purgatory and Bravo Redmond
will have his belly full before we've finished with
them. I have my gun in the garden yet, and there's
still bullets under the pulpit.5
In the midst of my reverie regarding Carson and
Redmond, 1 feel a tap on the shoulder and on looking
round come face to face with a very nice boy we
call 'Bunny/ because he looks it. He too is anxious.
He is employed in an office. His people will let him
go to the war at once. He is young. He does not
wish to run the chance of missing the war altogether!
Is the Division never to be formed? If it is will it
be too late? What do I advise? Shall he go to
England and enlist? Kitchener wants a hundred
thousand men as it is. 'Yes, Bunny/ I reply, 'Lord
K. does, but he is not worrying so much about the
first as about the last hundred thousand! Take
my advice/ I say, 'wait: become an officer and lead
your own men of North Belfast to glory.' He did.
We shall hear more of Bunny later, as he died
gloriously, like a man.
I turn in early to bed at my hotel. A night's rest
is now more easily procured, strange to say, since
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